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MERRY MAY -DAY. , 
“ You would hardly believe it, dear, but Pa and Ma went out on the First, got up as “ Jack in the Green ” and “ Queen of the May, on my birthday too ! 
Mr. McNab, who is staying with Papa, played as usual, and Alexandry and Snatcher collected the halfpence. It’s really too disgraceful !’?—Toorste. 
> CHING THE EMINENT’S BBER. 4 
oem “ Whatever are things coming to neat ?’—A. Sioren, Public Benefactor. M | & & M A R Y B L A N D Y. 
BSG ; 2 r acacia, | Is March, 1752, ina churchyard at Henley-on-Thames, at 
oe one o'clock, the morning following her execution at Oxford, 
H Sate the Town Clerk’s daughter was buried between himand his 
‘on . wife, both of whom she was suspected ef having poisoned, 


\ p r S) | | Mgr. Francis Blandy, attorney-at-law and town clerk, a 
Ss | much respected and reputed rich man, had been, of a sud- 
4 \ \ ¢) : = , taken violently ill with the symptoms of poison, and, 
wm D7) <} yt | hie torments increasing, his petted and spoilt daughter, a 
d ¥ ~ ad spinster, seemingly about 27 years of age, highly educated 

’ wen as times went, passing pretty, agreeable, and a good talker, 
“ \ ; came to his bedside, ell on her knees, and cried, “ Sir, 
/ banish me where you please ; do with me what you p'ease ; 
: so you do but forgive me. And, as for Cranstoun, I will 
| never see him, speak to him, or write to him more, as long 
; a8 I live, if you will bed ety me.” “I forgive thee, my 
f | dear,” her father replied, ‘and I hope God will forgive 
thee; but thou shouldst have considered better before you 
attempted anything against thy father. Thou shouldst 
have considered I was thy own father.” “As to your 
illness,” the daughter said, “I am entirely innocent.” On 
\ which a maid-servant, Susan Gunnell, accused her young 
’ 1 | mistress of mixing powders with his tea and gruel. The 

Se a gg then rejoined, ‘I have put powder in water 
ae gruel. If you have received any injury, I am entirely 
a | memos, 1 was she ae rd anne pile ot hie 

chibtre i 92.4. Division, It's evident you're over thirteen, such a villain!’’ cried the father. ‘‘Come to my house, ea 
Coen MP ala cme Blood Bespattered William Higeins. of my best, and drink of the best the house could afford, 


Lundlorad Don't’ ple: e 


Barman. Now look ‘ere. Alexandry, none of Ase KC 
2 for your refresbincnt, Mr. 81 


ey er ‘umbng, cre you over thirteen ? 
. aU 
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and yet take away my life, and ruin my daughter! Oh, my dear! 
you must bate the man; you must hate the ground he goes on.” 
“Sir,” she sobbed, “your tenderness to me is like a sword to my 
heart. I must down on my knees and beg you will not curse me.” 
‘I curse thee, my dear!” the father answered. ‘“ How could’st thou 
think I would curse thee? No, I bless thee, and hope God will blees 
thee, and amend thy life. Do, my dear, go out of the room. Say no 
more, lest thou should’st say anything to thy own prejudice.” 

_Mr. Blandy’s clerk showed the dying man the copy of a letter in 
his daughter's handwriting, directed to Mr. Cranstoun, which he 
said she had “put into his hand, as she had done often before, to 
seal it, and to put it into the post ;” and having reason to suspect 
some foul play was going forward, he opened the letter, and tran- 
scribed it. It ran thus :—“ Dear Willy,—My father is so bad, that I 
have only time to tell you that if you do not hear from me soon, 
don’t be frightened. Iam better myself. Lest any accident should 
happen to our letters, take care what you write. My sincere com- 
pliments. I am ever yours.” The father having read this, merely 
ais, ‘\ Poor love-sick girl! what will not a girl do for the man she 
oves?" 

Sarah Gunnell also stated that “Mr. Norton, the apothecary, 
thought it would be proper for her father to seize her pockets, with her 
keys and papers;" on which he said to the woman, “I can’t do it; I 
cannot shock her so much. But can you not take outa letter or 
two, which she may think she has dropped by chance?” The 
woman replied, “No, sir; I have no right. She is your daughter, 
You may do it, and nobody else.” 

Some ugly things this woman and the clerk had to say in the 
witness box concerning Miss Blandy. ‘She used to ap to be 

lad when she spoke of her father’s death, for that then she should 
released from all her fatigues and be happy,” said the maid; and 
added that she heard her say, ‘‘ Who Jose grudge to send an old 
father to hell for £10,000?” aleo “that she had often heard her 
curse her father, and call him rascal and villain;" and the clerk 
stated that he had “often heard her curse her father, and damn 
him, for an old rogue, and a toothless old dog.” The father died 
(the mother died some short time before), and Miss Mary Blandy 
was committed for trial. In her defence she complained at some 
length of the hardships she had suffered in prison, and said that the 
powder was “an inoffensive thing,” and she gave it to her father 
‘to procure his love for her lover Cranstoun,” a suitor for her hand 
the father had dismissed. 

This Mr., or, rather, Captain, had disappeared, and it was not 
thought to be necessary to find him, The trial is spoken of asa 
long one. It lasted thirteen hours, and the jury, without leaving 
their box, returned a verdict of guilty. 

The day before her execution she received the sacrament, and 
signed a declaration of the innocence of her intentions. She spent 
the greater part of her last night in prayer, and the next morning, 
when conducted to the fatal tree, her countenance was solemn and 
her demeanour suitable to the sad occasion.” She acknowledged 
that she gave the powder to her father, bat swore it was without 
knowing that it had the least poisonous quality in it. 

Having mounted the ladder, and a halter being put round her 
neck, ehe pulled her handkerchief over her face without any sign of 
emotion, said a prayer, and gave the signal. 

.* * . . ° * 

“Is that all?’ asked Alexandry. ‘Did nothing more come out 
about the Captain?” 

Blood-Stained Bill closed one eye, and slapped the side of his nose 
with his forefinger. “Rather,” said he. “It was one of the 
queerest starte you ever heard tell of. But there’s no room for 
further details, so you must 

Wait till next week.” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*.° Owing to the demand on our we cannot guarantee to 
answer Oorrespondents immediately on the of their 
S ae-7 a pengregi the queerest; but all to 
Editor, or to any member of “ ‘AMILY,” be 

answered in due course. 

A Constant Reapen.—Regret we have no room for the little 
boy’s sketches.—Anon.—Why did you send Mrs. Sloper the 
“Church Guardian’? Send the decr old lady Miss Braddon’s 
latest, and she will thank you. AwotueR OnLy Love.—ALLY 
thinks “‘ old Pope'’s”’ oe a prety sort of girl—sorry wou don’t. 
——TwEBT Nuos (Isle of Wight).—Uoy era etiug thgir, YLua saw 
deirrac yawa yb eht ecnarebuze fo sih nwo deneteewsnu.m§ MAsTER 
Joun Howe. (Hatton Garden).—I/ you are only thirteen you must 
be a clever boy.—— ARTHUR Wiuuiamson (Fitzroy Square).—Tootsie 
thanks you for your cleverly-carved | piped of Poor Pa. Tootsie 
will send her portrait to you on receipt of three st »mps.——W. GRANT 
(Birmingham).—Sorry we cannot grant you the “ Award of Merit” 
for your lines.——Fovun Fumrs (London, E.0.)—IJ¢ te impossible to 
say when Lord Bob will marry Tooteie—H. FORD & Co. (Royal 
Exchange Avenue, E.C.)—Mes chers messieurs, ALLY thanks you, 
but doesn't require any shares.—CLEMENTINE (Eastbourne).— 
“ Love v. Onions” is dec.ined with thanks. My dear C ine, 
eed — you? Fancy mentioning love and onions in the same 


iat ae 
Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
To of the United Ki 
any part of my eee ee Comat ond United 
8 monthe, 18. 6d.; 6 months, 8s. 8d.; 12 monthe, 6s. 60. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. Suxxms, 
“Tas Storanme,” 99 Seon Lanz, Fizat Srassr, Loxpos, E.0. 


4GENT FOR PABISB: 
WwW. C. HARRISSE, 8 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
_Oft whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


e e 

=e IE 8) 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” will be given for the 
best eight-line verse on Home Rule—the all-important subject of the 


day. Each line to begin with one of the letters, in the order of those 
placed hereunder :— 


bits gob! 


Mr. Patrick Flannagan O'Flaherty, of Irish ertraction, who is now 
ona visit at “ THe Suopentes,” has kindly consented to act as judge. 
So please address all competitions to , 
MR. O'FLAHERTY, 
“Tre SLorenies,” 
99 Shee Lane, London, E.C, 
*,° The List will close on Satunpay, May 8th. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—~— 


THERE was a row in Sloper's Alley last Saturday night. Icould just 
see one nose and four fists. I sent out my eldest how and he returned 

resently with no perceptible eyes, and nose enough for six. On 
Monday I received a deputation from the local authorities. The 
spokesman patted my boy on the head (which made him cry) and 
presented me with a silver butter-dish, with the freedom of Sloper's 
Alley in it. Pa 

“Wuat’s the difference, pa, between the Upper House and the 
Lower House?” ‘ The difference, my dear, is this : the Lower House 
means a-bility, the Upper House no-bility.” 


{i 


FASHION FANCIES.—By 
Gee No. 105.—The “May” Costume. _ 
| 


—<——a 


: iS CRUEL GRUEL! ) SLU blowgup my rival with 
“T.wassthe eres of the May, mother; I was the | dynamite, (of night.” 
Queen of the May, and I wish I hadn't been, for I've | And elope with my love at dead 
caught an awful cok —Bius. Hieains, 


A MATTER OF COURSE. 
A. SLOPER saw the Two Thousand Guineas run, and hacked the horse that weuld 
have won, 1f five others hadn't come in before it. 


THE “ BOBS” AND TAE BOBBY. 


lear sir, really cannot keep on 


FIDDLE-DE-DEE! 
He imagines Herr Joachim will have tu “take 
a back ecat’ when he plays, 


ey 


& your five shillingses; sooner or 


aking } 
later you must be made anexampleof.” 


(Saturday, May 1, 1886. 


the taxation argument and consequent suggestions never 
Polar “Something or other must be taxed;” so a “respectable 
married woman wishes a heavy duty to be levied on all incurable 
bachelors who are not permanently bald.” A “bachelor” is con. 
vinced that a stiff poll tax levied on all children with the measles 
would be of immense advantage to the community. “ A middle-aged 
ster demands to know why the whole taxation of the country 
Sena not be thrown upon confirmed widowers.” And one of the 
“ great unwashed” would willingly roll all the taxes on to soap as 
bang a totally unnecessary luxury. 


a 

A Caprtary has invented another “ phone,” which will come asa boon 
and a blessing to men, especially to those much married. This 
“phone,” called the “ roe py agree is a tiny instrument made of 
metal, which may be fitted in the orifice of theear. Once fixed, it 
renders either sleep or study possible while twins screech and squall. 
The most nervous Gusbead can undergo a curtain lecture with bland 
equanimity when once plugged with his ‘‘ Antiphone,” while the 
tiny invention also enables the most irritable men to scoff, jeer at, 
po | make derisive signs to the German bandsmen and Italian organ 
grinders that endeavour to annoy them. 


s 

Goop! ! good! 

Was the joke I heard last night ; 

And I would that my tongue could utter 
The words of that joke aright. 


O, well for good memory’s aid _ 
That it passes old tales in review; 
O, well for the ready wit | 
That can palm a stale joke as a new 


And that cheerful yarn is gone, 
And the words I remember not, 

But O, for a guide to that vanished tale, 
And a clue to that joke forgot. 

~ Good: good! good! 

Is the story whatever it be, 

But the comic point, from my memory fled, 
Will never come back to me. 


* 
Biz.—Trade is very brisk in American cigars composed entirely of 
per; those flavoured with noxious drugs have the preference. 
Iie business in French tomatoes, artificially coloured and varnished, 
is exceedingly lively. Yankee wooden nutmegs fall very flat. Holders 
still ask last week’s prices, though the article is not much in demand. 
Doctored drinks of all sorts take very freely. 


Tae newspaper reader frequently comes across advertisements of 
@ quaintly curious character, but it is seldom one’s attention is 
called to such an attractive announcement as the following :— 
“Wanted, a Young Man for ready-made clothes; Young Lady as 
Improver.—Address, T. W—k and Co., etc.” The number of youn, 
men that need ready-made clothes and require ete throug 
the soft influence of young ladies is enormous. The “young man” 
selected by T. W——k and Co., for outside and inside renovation, 
will be regarded with jealousy by his fellow competitors. 


** 
s 


A poor little dear writes to ALLy for advice. The P. L. D. wants 
to know how she is to make her “young man,” who, like Sef 
other young men of the day, is terribly backward in coming fo , 
come 2 the point? ALty don't know at all; he, however, strongly 
recommends his fair correspondent, who signs herself “ Captivating 
Creature,” not to be kent-a-waiting any longer. 


“ Queen of my affections, may I 
‘ed you? Lady, don’t say nay.” 
es May-Queens,” she replied, ‘are many, 
And I’m one, sir; 80 you may.” 
On a May-day bright I won her; 
narifiger hl ‘twas indeed for me. 
First, a plain gold ring I gave her 
Then a rake, as you may see! 
“Take this rake,” I said, “ beloved ; 
Prize it for your own dear sake; 
Of yourself it will remind you, 
‘Every woman is a rake.’” 


s 

May Propuecres.—The sun will shine through thin cirrostrati, 
and cast its light on whelks glistening recumbent in their saucers. 
A toothbrush will be dropped in the mouth of one of our large rivers. 
Somebody will write a true oe about the cuckoo, and get it in- 
serted in a domestic journal. A difficulty is likely to arise between 
an inebriated Jack-in-the-Green and a policeman. The melancholy 
booming of the barbarous bittern will be heard in desolate marshes, 
and the enlivening pop of bottled beer may be listened to in suburban 
tea-gardens. Atmospheric disturbances will happen in an alderman’s 
chest. Dustmen may be dry. The evil eclipse of the sun denotes 
that a horrible murder will be committed, and that the clue will be 
more easily found than the criminal. 


Dovcias Jenrnotp and Doctor Johnson were once speaking about 
a mutual acquaintance who was an inveterate drinker. ‘I believe,” 
said Jerrold, “that if the fellow were made Doge of Venice, instead 
of marrying the sea, he would drap the wedding-ring into a hogshead 
of brandy.” ‘And he would soon be a widower,” observed the 
Doctor, “for it would not take him long to empty the puncheon and 
regain the ring.” ‘'And then,” added Jerrold, “he would want to 
marry another.” os 


Tus unpleasantness said to have arisen between the Prince and a 
well-known musical amateur, who is the scion of one of our noblest 
houses, was occasioned by a misunderstanding which I am happy to 
say has been since set right. The Prince was in the chair ata 
smoking concert, and seeiny; amongst the Som pany the young noble- 
man alladed to, beckoned him to i cepa A whispered conversa- 
tion ensued between them, when the Prince, raising his hammer of 
office menacingly, cried, ‘I'll knock you down for a song!” Con- 
sternation reigned in the august assembly till the words were ex- 
plained by the Prince announciog in stentorian tones, “ Lord — 
will next oblige.” *° 


Ir chanced one day that I did hear 
You spoken of in terms severe, 
Miss Curly-head. 


by withered spinsters, prim and coy, 
You “ were quite too much like a boy!” 
That's what they said. 


However true those words may be, 

I often think,—“' Were I but free, 

You would be girl enough for me— 
Too woo—and wed!"’ 


“Tr @ young lady of the period may play tennis, pull in a pair- 
oar, and make one at a game of billiards, w y: in goodness’ name,” 
asks one of AtLy’s numerous fair correspondents, “should she be 
debarred by the ridiculous veto of an absurd society from indulging 
in the healthy recreation of a game at cricket?” ell, you know, 
there are several reasons against it, but the best argument against 
& young lady standing up to play at cricket is—because she never 
ought to be led I na 

s 


A TWENTY-SEVENTH Dew Juliet this year will shortly appear at a 
well-known West-end theatre, at a matinée under my direction. In 
aide life she is a fashionable amateur, but hopes to add to the 
aurels which already shadow her somewhat mature brow by a public 
 soeaclrmpayie I have undertaken to see to the Press notices for her. 

eserving talent cannot be too highly adjectived, especially when of 
aristocratic birth. You can't have too much of Juliet—that is, under 
thirteen stone and nine and twenty inches round the waist, which 
is the fighting weight and standard measurement of my débutante. 


me 


Saturday, May 1, 1886.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


age 

My godpapa showed me, the other day, @ magazine of art and 
eae called the Parthenon, which was published in 1825. 
It was Toaeag at the Typo-Lithographic Press, in White Lion 
Court, Wych Street, Strand, a few doors past the pawnbroker’s, 
which stands opposite Mr. Vickers's shop, and it contains the first 


Poor Billy in a Fix. 


specimens of letterpress printed from stone. It was printed by his 
grandfather and illustrated by his uncle, and his father wrote in the 
first number a notice of the Royal Academy Exhibition at Somerset 
House, which contains an outline copy of one of Etty’s pictures, the 
artist's permission having been obtained. This was the first time 
an artist's exhibit was ae in an illustrated paper, the London 
ao and its copiers having come to life a very long while after- 
wards, 

I am rather fond of pictures myself, and always take in the Police 
Newe, but I don’t care much for Exhibitions, and if you only go to 
look at the pictures, you are pretty sure to get a nice headache. 
However, I never heard of anybody going to a Private View with 
any such intention. Indeed, the particular joke of a Private View is 
that the cement ‘ou meet at one is composed of just those sort of 
people who woul the very last you would ask for an opinion 
about a picture, supposing you wanted one. 


Fearful accident to a Royal Academician. 


But the people who are really interested in the Show itself, beyond 
the artists, and their mothers, fathers, brothers, sisters, cousins, and 
aunts, are very few indeed. Artists are funny people. They take a 
great interest in pictures, more especially their own. They like 
talking about pictures, more especially their own. They complain 
that pictures are not properly bought, more especially their 
own. 

Artists have wild and weird notions, not only as te art, but to 
articles of attire. Also they let their hair grow and flow round and 
about. Also they smoke pipes, and pretend they like them. 

A girl at the Friv. I knew once sat as a model to an artist, who 
was painting Venus rising from the Sea. It takes a lot of aes Iam 
told, to make one Venus. This girl sat, she told me, for the wrists. 
It took a long while. 

We, of course, all went to the Private View this year. Billy hada 
Rood deal of trouble getting through the turnstile, but, as he said, 

Why make them such tight fits?" 


is THE ScuLpTURF Room. 
Sloper Imperator: J. E. Bonny, R.A. 


Se Dook has had a new umbrella given to him, which he would 
@ in, and, in a crush in front of the picture of the year, 
p Poor old gentleman’s hat olf. However, the old gentle- 
eae ‘ It Spprars he is a Royal Academician. 
st in the Sculpture Room will be, of course, the real 
attraction of the year. Don't miss it, whatever you do. | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE WALTZ OF THE SEASON!!! 


OOMPOSED BY OHARLES GODFREY: 
BANDMASTER OF THE ROYAL HORSE GUARDS, 


ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 


FOR THE PIANO, 
TWOPENCE ; Post-free, 3d. 


*.° In answer to numerous requests, A. SLopen (Royal Academy of 
Music), has got his friend, Ma. Onan.es Goprrsy, to arrange his 
Walts for Brass and String Bands. The separate scores for both will be 
veady shortly, and will be forwarded (free of charge) to any Band- 
master, Professional, or Amateur, on application to 

“THE BANDMASTER,” 
“Tus Siorgniss,” : 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


WAITS AND MEASURES. 


Tuis is worse than most annoying! 
+, wo kindly sat a bit?” 

is past enjo: 

Kad Vids net ca s itt 


First, my man of wax and leather 
_ Is engaged: “ Pleass wait a while.” 
Torty minutes run together, 
Then he comes with silly smile! 


Next, my tailor’s not at leisure: 
“ Will I wait, and take a chair?” 
When he comes, with chalk and measure, 
There's the chair, but I’m elsewhere! 


Last, my tenant is not ready 
With his rent: “ Please wait.” Just so! 
If the thriftless fool was steady, 
Two years’ rent he wouldn’t owe. 


I'll not wait to suit his pleasure! 
No, that will not do for me; 

T'll adopt some stringent measure— 
But what shall that measure be? 


———__ > —_—___ 


A LITTLE ESSAY ON CATS. 


“Oats,” says the greatest living authority on the subject, that 
erudite, if sometimes ungrammatical philosopher, Professor Von 
Ombog, “is curious creatures.” 

There are cats of various sorts, shapes, and sizes about. 

Some are more about than some parties care abont. 

Some cats have tails in connection with their bodies, which they 
can curl and uncurl at pleasure; other cats could a tale unfold, pro- 
vided that circumstances (over which they have no control) would 


permit. 

The household cat (Domesticus Felis) catches mice. 

Sometimes it catches other things—the tip of its master’s boot, to 
wit. But it is not, on this account, called the tip-cat. The tip-cat 
is of another species. I shall come to the tip-cat anon. 

The household cat (Domesticus Felis), when it cauterwauls or cries 
in the night on some contiguous leads or tiles, is apt to become a 
loud crier; but the tip-cat, when it is “ tipped” well into the corner 
of your eye, is apt to cause you to become a Joud crier. 

The small boy, who plays with his tip-cat at the corners of streets, 
says it isa “regular lark; but, although he can make it soar “ like 
a bird,” you will find it make you smart. 

Some cats are said to have nine lives; others are known to possess 
nine tails. 

When the nine tails of this latter species of cat are unfolded at the 
same time, the parties to whom they unfold don’t like them. 

The most “cnrious” cat with which the present writer is 
— is called the “ lodging-house cat.” 

This cat is singularly voracious, and possesses a stomach of inex- 
haustible capacity. 

This “curious creature ” has been known by the nt writer to 
begin the day by making a light breakfast off cold pigeon pie and 
port wine, whilst for lunch he would content himself with half a 
chicken, washed down, very appropriately, with some Old Tom; but 
at supper-time he would make up for his abstinence by devouring the 
greater part of a leg of mutton, imbibing with the same some re- 
markably choice cognac and several glasses of brown sherry. 

I think I have said almost enough to show that ‘‘cats” are 
“curious creatures.” 


——. 


ERIN. 


IneLanp should be a most prosperous country, its detractors not- 
withstanding, seeing that its capital is always Duolim 

Cork, too, should offer considerable attractions to speculators and 
company promoters, This is self-evident, for anything in Cork is 
sure to float. 

Ireland is justly celebrated for the beauty and the virtue of its 
women. Yet there is certainly a Bel-fast that I wot of; but, all 
things considered, they are very good in the Gal-way. 

The chief agricultural products of the island are potatoes, like- 
wise spuds, murpRies, and praties. : 

The “cratur” comfort is largely produced in various parts of the 
island, the devoted producers never wasting the time of the Excise 
by calling attention to it. Yet, no matter how made, I love its 
whisky stall. ; 

The Irish are passionately addicted to sports. The pactime of 
landlord shooting begins about quarter-day; but there really és no 
close time for this divarsion. . 

The mirth-provoking game of head-breaking is in high favour 
throughout the island; and if there are occasionally ‘‘ ructions,” de 
they not proceed from the burning love they bear the land that 
gave them birth? Are they not all Pat-riots / z 

The origin of the name has been a mystery to some; but we opine 
that it is obvious to the meanest capacity—(our own, to wit?— 
thanks !)—for do we not know that so prone to wrath are its people 
that it needs but to tread on the tail of a coat to raise their anger? 
—hence Ire-land. : . 

One of its most remarkable institutions is enianism—chiefly re- 


markable from the fact that hitherto the deepest research has failed 


to discover its object. 


The purpose of the heads of this noble-hearted brotherhood Js, | 


however, apparent. They are ever occupied in collecting subscrip- 
tions from the guileless and unwary, wherewith they are enabled 
to avoid the degradation of vulgar labour for their daily bread. 
Occasionally they blow up an old woman or murder a policeman in 
the good cause; nay, they have even been known, iu theie lion- 
hearted devotion, to put 2 kettle of gunpowder agaiust a wall and— 
run away! , 
Fenian, it is not yenerally known, is derived from the French 
word, the pronunciation of which it c!osely resembles, Fainzant— 
an idle vagabond, 
THE SLOPER RELICS!! 
Proressor Owen writes:—' Rarely in my life have 1 seen anything 
80 interesting and instructive, and supported entirely by volun- 
tary contributions too!" 


SHALL MUSEUMS BE GPENED O8 SUNDAYS? 


“Why, cert'nly!"'"—A. SLOPER. 


This celebrated collection is now open to the Public daily, Sundays 
included, No Charge for Adinission. Imvortant additions ? 


i 
+ 
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OUR POLLY. 


— 


A putin face an’ a nattier figure than our Polly's yer never see 
in all yer born days, an’ yer never ‘eard a sweeter voice speakin’ or 
singin’—and she were most times singin’. 

One night Polly an’ me was at business, and things was a-sellin’ 
rayther slow. Polly—just to cheer me up, bless her !—was singin’ 
*arf aloud, ‘arf to herself, some chorus she'd picked up from the boys 
and gals in the street, when a gen'leman stops an’ listens. Presently 
he comes to my barrer an’ he says, “ Nice voice that little gal’s ;"" 
an’ I said I'd 'eard wusser in my time. 


Our Polly. 


“She'll spoil it,” he'|ses, “if she keeps onfat this game.” One 
word led to another, and at last he told me he was a’manager of a 
music hall, and that it struck him Polly would go down very well on 
his stage, ‘the juvenile business bein’ very pop'lar,” said he. When 
I got home that night I talked it over with the old woman, and, to 
=e, she looked at it more favourable than I did, 

‘o cut a long yarn short, @ day or two arterwards I calls on the 
eng ‘as'ad spoke to me that night, an’ a bargain was struck for 

‘olly to appear, arter a little trainin’, at his music hall, the Palace 
of Splendour. e . ° ° e . . 

Lor’, how the peoplo yelled, and shouted, an’ whistled for an 
angcore after she had sung !—the stalls, the balcony, an’ the gallery 
all alike. I thought the roof ’ud tumble in with the row. At last 
Polly comes on dres:ed in a sailor boy’s suit an’ with a Union Jack 
wavin’ in each of her hands. The band struck up the sailor’s ‘orn- 

jipe, an’ she wired into it like a little steam-engine an’ galvanic 
attery rolled into one. 

That was a grand night for me an’ the missis, an’ from that dey 
things begun to look a little brighter for us generally. He were a 
real gen’leman as ‘ad took Polly in ‘and, an’ he paid her a salary as 
took our breath away, an’ left her enough, arter paying for her 
dresses an’ so on, an’ puttin’ a bit away to her account in the savin's 
bank, to 'elp me an’ the old woman a bit—for Polly was a open- 
*earted little gal, just like her mother. 

In a few years Polly had growed from a purty little gal intoa fino 
dashin’ Paar woman. An’ as she grew older she grew cleverer an’ 
more refined. 

But one night, as I was a-waitin’ to take Polly home, one o’ the 
young ladies tap, me on the shoulder and askses me was I a- 
waitin’ for Miss Winifred Walsingham, which was Polly’s purfes- 
sional name. “Of course,” ses J. “She went away rather earlier to- 
night than usual, and she told the manager she hoped somebody had 
understudied her part, as she should have to leave London for a 
short time through important business, and she forfeited two weeks’ 
salary in consequence,” says she. 

I felt stunned! dazed like! I never said another word to the gal 
as ‘ad told me, but I rushed 'ome. and there was a note addressed to 
me on the table from Polly. 1 wasn’t much of a scholard, but 
there wasn’t much to read, only this,‘ Dear Father and Mother, 
T am gone away. It’s all for the best. I shall come back some day 
and clear upeverything. Forgive me, and above all, trast—Po.ty.” 

Then I[ broke down, an’ the missis seein’ that was her time, put 
her arms round my neck soothin’ like, an’ says, arf sobbin’, ‘ Joe, 
old partner, we've been man an’ wife a good many years; I obey 
to blame, Joe, but don’t round on me just now. I'll trust me child, 
and I'll believe in her till she tells me not to with her own lips, so 
help me Heaven!" . ° « ° ° e * 

Days, weeks, months, at last a year passed by, and no tidings of 
Polly. Every pound she sent was paid in to the bit o’ money we'd 
put by for her in the bank, when she first went on the boards 

One bitter cold night I was a-sittin’ in the back parlour a-takin’ 
stock o’ things in general. 

“'Ow the wind does rattle that door to-night,” ses I; but the 
missis says, ‘ Somebody’s a-openin’ of it.” 

The door opens, gust of cold air rushes in, makin’ us shiver, and 
then, dashin’ and bright as ever, in comes—Polly ! 

“ Father!’ she cried. I held back fora second, then my throat 
swelled up, and I ses, ‘Come, my child!,” But, lor’! by this time 
she was in her mother’s arms, and the two was a-fondlin’ and kissin’ 
each other, and seein’ which could ory the fastest. 

Then she told us her story, how a young swell ‘ad been ‘an;in’ 
arter er at the theaytre for some months together, an’ at last 'ad 
asked ’er to run away an’ marry ‘im. For a long time she had 
refused him, telling him to look for somebody in his owa station, 


“A Union Jack wavin’ in each of her hands.” 


but he meant what he said, and though she had at first refused him, 
Polly was mortal fond of him. He made her swear, however, rot 
to tell any livin’ soul of the marriage till he gave her leave, #5 he 
was dependent on his grandfather. The old gentleman had ju t 
died, and Polly aud her husband were come back from the Continent 
to live in comfort in England. F 

Well, the clouds have given way to sunshine, the ‘ard times to 
clover. I don’t think I quite deserve it all; but the old woman does 
every bit, becauee when things looked dark an’ ugly my missjs stuck 
to her colours to the end, ar’ always trusted our Polly, 
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A WARM CORNER. 


—=— 

Scenz—Night Express. — 

Nervous Traveller for Jewellery Firm ingratiatingly. I don't think that Mr. Gladstone, with all his uence, will be able to 8 his Home Rule Bill. JARRY IN PARRY ON EASTER MONDAY 

First Rufian, Well cee see, mean’ my mate don't pasty mach about these things, cos we've only jast bemohe froma twelvemonth paral forrobbery with wiolence! What cher?- Who-hoy! Cully! 
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eater -licntyoon is also seeking i: 


—— Oa 


Y's movements at Eas 


~, 


LPO SPP 


ot, 


Zo, 


2 “Trust i 


i ee 


LAL 


3. This was one of the han 
f-llows—not exactly one of 
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1, “It t& ,"_ A. SLOPER murmured, when first he caught sight of 
Splutterby’s “Ancient Angler-Saxon on the Off Hook.” “ But we must 
have it on the line, sir. It’s a subject that must be on the line.” 


“Coming up with my staff, who had fc 
neyed on e country we were now p 
a stran.e, Tree: ot a uniform si 


@Pormation, standing stock still at 
. SLOPER's Special War Corresponde: 


»- Pak | CAE . ay W 
ns oy ) R : 
t Z NY ] 
“What's wrong with it? What do Z : SN 6. And what the 
say? ‘Wrong end up!’ How so?” , \ 
PER'S 5 


yo . a to do with I. M papery cane 

: xs. iS 2 Ss . Moses's; 0 a ap 

ad : That's the sort of man A. BLO: ow or other, Splutterby's 16 b: Frame PER Sod 
it evidently suits the Old Geeser to a “T.” friend was.) f canvas came aoe by ed Ra aid. idea! eee? nave be Beane ? 
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; __Alexandry, the Picture of Dismay. 


vSTing | 
, Cee 
y ip?’ Le 


—_— 


—— 


" HOW SMALL Boys cf 


, THE GOOD START. ° 
Visitor (cheerfully). Ah! yen don’t know my name, I'll bet, young-fellow? 

ra ih Fy a con pes wer taboo my al call you. 

F = ; ,, Uisitor (more cheerfully). at's that, then 

Fancy Sketch—“ Beauty attended by Cupid.” ' 25; ¥. F. Btoopid! ; Vor at Visitor (with diminishing cheerfulness), Oh| 


A DECLINE IN BREAD-STUFFS. 


Baker. Oh! very well, then; if your Miseis ain't at hime kadiatieiiaie tat 
& weck, gh¢ Won't want no bread fete. Good morning ain’t likely to be for 


saturday, May 1, 1668) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


———— — 


RMAIDEN. 


THE SPOONY DOG-FISH ANDO THE ME 


1, Now, you mnst know that John Earlyworm's very last words, the 2. And at five o'clock, to the very moment, Chawles the 
very last thing at night, were—' Wake me up at five o'clock precicely.’’ waiter came bang—bang—banging at the door, 
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SLOPER SEEKING INFORMATION IN PARIS. 
N.B.—Mrs Sloper is also seeking information as to 
ALLY's movements at Easter time. 

3. “Do be quick, sir,” said Chawles the 4. “That's the wrong boot, sir,” said Chawles P 
waiter. ‘“ Don’t you see I’m patting on the waiter. “Pull it off again, then,” said 5. And this was the result. 
my boot; ?" ssid John Earlyworm. John Earlyworm. 

Sod 


“Coming 5% my staff, who had found water, we jour- 


neyed on e country we were now passing through was : : Be ay 

ndced strane, Tree: ot a uniform size, with vivid green 8. “I've called you four times, sir,” said Chawles ti 
loliage and smooth red-brown trunks rose at resular inter- 7. And if he had not in his hurry the waiter; “and now it’s half-psst nine. You've 
als. an’ dotted about were animais of peculiar size and tumbled downstairs e « » missed your train by twenty minutes.” 


ormation, standing stock still at our approach.” — 


. SLOPER's Special War Correspondent in Burmah. (John Barlyworm had only been dreaming. 


I! 


ein i 


if 


7 


Ics onl 3 am., and u g Rowdy is 
locexed oak. He says he docan t hold with 
the Early Closing Move m2: t a bit. 


& wt! 


A COLD ,RECESPTION. 


i i Lec@ing gent (afflicted with influenza), H'm! by dabe is Dorbs'=——= 
at inta it lif on Monday. Dad tori 
oe friens. eee eon Ded says ‘ “The loud laugh of a vacant mind.” Highlander (in auditorium), Dicht yer dose, Dorbal. 


Where are yae gaun, Tam? 


Tae the Provid ‘ 
No jist, Bae at Bank. Hae ye got anything in't? 


unte make la 


Pe Sow SMALL BOYS CAN MAKE LONG FRIENDS. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
—_—— 


It is mentioned casually, in a London newspaper of 12th October, 
1723, as an article of information, that “ The Academy of Painting 
and Sculpture 
opened on Mon- 
day last, as usual, 


iu St. Martin's 
Lane.” The first 
formal meetin, 


of the Roya 
Academy was 
held in Pall Mall, 
on the lith De. 
cember, 1768. The 
Royal Academy 
was subsequently 
held at Somereet 
House, and then 
in the same 
building as the 
National Gallery, 
in Trafalgar 
Square, but was 
finally removed 
te yale de ton 

‘couse, ly: 
The Rr | day 
is one looked for- 
ward tc eagerl: 
by the unmarri 
girl. All girls, 
almost, lke paint—and powder. Don't forget to pay your respects 
to the bust of the Eminent, which is, of course, the centre of attrac- 
tion in the Sculpture Room. ee 


Messrs. J. Taeozatp & Co, of Bath Place, Kensington, are 
literally worshipped by Alexandry, Bill Higgins, and thousands of 
other boys; for these enterprising gentlemen are continually bring- 
ing fo novelties to delight the youthful bosom. One of their 
latest novelties is the Acme Ensign Telescope, which is a marvel of 
cheapness, and with which you can almost see into the middle of 
next week. Every purchaser of a Telescope is presented with a 
prize, and some of the prizes are of considerable value, such as 
silver watches, gold rings, diamond earrings, &c. Alexandry is 
“saving up” for one. He has already got 24d.,a brass button, a 
broken clay pipe, belonging to the Eminent, one of Aunt Geeser’s 
false teeth, and a lock of Uncle Boffin’s wig. 


s 

Tue lamentable suicide of Lord Shaftesbury came with a shock 
on those who were unaware that, since the beginning of the year, 
his mind had been unhinged, 
and that he was more or less 
under control. Since the days 
when he was afloat the de- 
ceased exhibited genial and 
philanthropic sentiments 
’ which, it was hoped, would 
lead to his adding fresh lustre 
to an honoured title ; a career 
of bright promise has, how- 
ever, been unhappily cut 
short ina most tragic manner. 
The driver of the cab in which 
the suicide occurred would 
make maney as a low come- 
dian, or perhaps he might 
geta asa mute. 


“ Surrmand Sullivan donot 
seem to get together yet,” 
“zt a writer in the People. 
“Each wants his own way, 
and can’t have it. At least, 
neither gives in. I had a 
long talk with Jem Smith this 

and must confess that 
he spoke moderately and 
firmly on the matter, Why 
sho! our men keep letting Sullivan do as he pleases about 
arrangements? At least half a dozen English boxers have crossed 
the Atlantic to meet the Yankee slogger, and, says Smith, it 
is now time that he paid us a visit. I told Smith what Sullivan is 
reported to have said, viz., that he would settle the English champion 
if Y could only hit him twice. Jem made the sensible rejoinder 
that if the American slogger was to do that it would be necessary 
for him (Smith) to be there at the time. In that case, Smith sug- 
ted that he himself might happen to be doing something in the 
itting, stopping, or getting-away line.” 


se 
Norwitsstanpine its remarkable success, Jack She; d cannot 
be Ds at the Gaiety after May 29, arrangements having been 
made for the appearance at this theatre, on May 31, of Dixey's 
American Burlesque Company. After six weeks’ rest the Gaiety 
Lear gr will take Jack Sneppard on tour, and not return to London 
until late in the year. te 
s 


THE Cologne Gaz-tte announces a case of unexampled fruitfulness 
in the family of a Rhinelander named Navsack, residing at Niehl. 
Within eleven months the wife has twice presented him with an 
addition to the family, consisting each time of a trio of infants. 


s 

Tae new play at the Globe has got a singular name. I may almost 
r say there 
is some- 
thing 
personal 
about it. 
For some 
weeks 
it has 
been an- 
nounced, 
and for 
some 
weeks 
the pro- 
prietors, 
printers, 
conduc- 
tor, edi- 
tor, sub- 
editor, 

snub- 
editor, 

oftice bo 
and f 
clerks, 
shopmen 
and even 
the staff 
and their 
hangers- 
on have 
been ask- 
ing one 
av other, 
Which 
do they 
mean? 
ket— 
ondon.” 


Is it a libel? Which of us is meant? Who is The Pi 
that is to say, the worst one? Like Penley, ‘I don’t like 


Ma. Benesronp-Hopr writes to a contem: :—"Sir,—The Duke 
of St. Albans has introduced into the House of Lords the bill for 
gage marriage 

ith a wife's sister, 
and has appointed 
Monday, May 10, 
for the se read- 


this proceeding, call 
your attention to i 
the steady and systematic resist- 
ance offered to this proposal of 
disastrous change in our Marriage 
Laws bv the Marriage Law 
Defence Union. Desirous as the 
Society is to extend its operations 
commensurately with the activity 
of the innovating B eogil it con- 
fidently appeals to help which 
it feels that it may justly a 
from all to whom the preservation 
of our old and hallowed laws of 
marriage is precious.” 
Artanseeing“ the Sloper Relics,” 
AtLy’s country cousins should 
a visit to “ The Sloper Arms” 
sample Mr. Benson's unrivalled 
“unsweetened.” “The Sloper 
Arms” is one of the finest pubs. 
in London, and frequented by all 
the journalistic lights of Fleet Street, the young gentlemen from 
Punch, Fun, Judy, Mocnsbine, Funny Folks, The Sporting Times, 
and Jack and Jill simply living on the premises. “The Sloper 
Arms” is in Sloper’s Alley, and next door to “ The Sloperies,” and 
every night a rollicking song is song ere “to oblige Benson,” by 
the choir of St. Paul's Cathedral. We quote one verse, and advise 
our readers to go and hear the remainder :— 
“ Regarded as a great event, 

When we occasionally 

Are favoured with a passing view 

Of SLoPER in our alley.” 


To hear McGooseley join in the chorus, is enough to fetch the roof 
off any house within a mile. ie 
s 


In the Grand Old Muddler’s py ager Bill there is no provision 
made for the possibility of an Ulster rising having to be put down 
by a Gladstonian Ministry. Would the 
Imperial peg! Lo employed i 
urpose ; if so, what proportion of the 
navel and land forces would decline to 
eos trigger on their friends? Again, 
ow are the Queen’s troops to be used 
as an armed and disciplined force in 
Ireland? The Premier's willingness to 
“modify” the whole or any part of his 
Irish Bill does not in the least surprise 
those who have watched the right 
honourable gentleman's desperate 
ping at, and clinging to, office of 
te. It is only another form of the 
well-known peroration of the politician 
who wound up with, “‘ Them’s my senti- 
ments, gents; and, if you don’t like ’em, 
they can be altered.” The Eminent 
was, of course, at the meeting at Her 
Majesty’s Theatre, presided over 
Lord Salisbury, and expressed his 
readiness to give the audience his views 
upon the Home Rule scheme, but, as 
he was rather unsteady on the pins, the 
noble Marquis had to reluctantly refuse 
his offer. as 


Tue clever burlesque, by Mr. W. T. 
Le Pb rere etaper ig Clear teenth ‘e 
or, hn Jt a "a, is ni v 
fillio ants Theatre. Brentford, with enthusiastic audiences. Miss 
Bessie Holland is a piqguante Tootsie, Mr.T. Wailacea humorous Ally 
Sloper, Mr. N. Wallace, a pompous Dook Snook, and if Mr. Sydney 
Dench will “laugh and grow fat,” his impersonation of the Hon’ble 
Billy will be still more realistic than it is at present, which is saying 
a good deal. Mr. Woods Brandon makes a good Lord Bob. The 
Eminent (of course, carefully disguised) went to see the burlesque a 
few nights ago, and was heartily amused, and much gratified at the 
deep interest a large audience took in “ The Family.” The orchestra 
played his Waltz, which was greatly appreciated by all present. 


A youna postmaster of a western vines post office was hard at 
work when a gentle tap was heard upon the door, and in sepved a 
bashful maiden of sixteen with a money order which she desired 
cashed. She handed it, with a bashful smile, to the official, who, 
after closely examining it, gave her the money. At the same time 
he asked her if she hi what was written on the margin of the 
the order. ‘No, I have not,” she replied, “for I cannot make it out. 
Will you please read it for me?” The young tmaster read as 
follows :—I send you this order and a dozen k .”" Glancing at 
the bashful girl, he said, “ Now I have paid you the money, and I 
suppose you want the kisses?” “Yes,” she said; “if he has sent 
me any kisses, I want them too.” It is hardly necessary to say that 
the balance of the order was promptly D cc And after she arrived 
home she remarked to her mother, “ ! mother, this post office 
system is a great thing, developing more and more every year, and 
each new feature seems to be the best. Jimmy sent me a dozen 
kisses with the money order, and the postmaster gave me twenty.” 


“ Rosy-rooTeD May” received its name, say some, from Romulus, 
who gave it this appellation in respect to the senators and nobles of 
his city, who were 
denominated 


led from Maia, 
the ae of — 
cury, to whom the: 
offered peat pd 


must be drawn, | 
says Peacham, 
“with a sweet and / 
amiable coun- 
tenance, clad in a 
robe of bier — 
green, embroidere: 
with daffodils, 
hawthorns, and 
blue-bottles.” 
Some of the res- 
taurants in the 
Strand are good 
places, according 
to Lord Bob, to 
study the econom 
of the blue-bottle 
“ All things are now renew'd; a youthful dress 

Adorns the flow'rs, and beantifies the trees; 

New swelling buds appear upon the vine, 

And apple-blossoms round the orchards shine; 

Kirds fill the air with the harmonious lay, 

And lambkins in the meadows frisk and play.” 


(Saturday, May 1, 1886, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CaLenpak FoR THE WexsK Enpino May 87, 1886, 
——e 


Qnd May, 17'74—Some gentlemen of the Society of Anti- 
uerians this ‘da; the stone coffin of Edward I., which ig 
Sopcaited in the Confessor’s Chapel in Westminster Abbey, when it 
was found that the body was in a perfect state of preservation, 
measuring six feet two inches in length. It had been p in wax. 
The corpse was habited in a rich mantle of purple, Norges with 
white, and adorned with ornaments of gilt metal, studded with red 
and blue stones and pearls. His over it a silken covering, 
80 fine, and £0 closely fitted to it as to preserve the features entire. 
2nd May, 1568.— Queen of Scots, aided by the gallant George 
and Willie Douglass, this day esca; from the castle of Lochleven. 
Willie, having carefully loc gates bebind him to prevent 
pursuit, hurried the Queen into a little skiff. She seized one of the 
oars, and bore her part bravely in assisting the ee who was 
risking his life for her deliverance, in rowing to shore. Jane Kennedy, 
one of her damsels who was to have accompanied her, not being 
quick enough to reach the castle gates till they were locked by the 
retreating party, leaped from the Queen’s chamber window into the 
loch, snd, arikicg out, swam stoutly after the boat till she overtook 
it, and was received in her dripping garments within that little ark, 
which soon, “ by the grace of God,” got safe to land. When about a 
furlong from the shore, Willie Douglass threw the bunch of keys into 
the loch, where, during a year of drought, they were found by a 
fisher boy within the present century. 


Srd May, 1840.—James Morison, who styled himself The 
Hygeist, died thie day at Paris, aged seventy. He was the inventor 
of the vegetable universal medicine, known as Morison’s Pills, from 
which he realized great profits. It is said that he psid the English 
government in ten years £60,000 for patent medicine stamps. “ By 
the use of his me he had at fifty renewed his youth. His pains 
were gone; his limbs had become supple; he enjoyed sound sleep 
and high geet he feared neither heat nor cold, dryness nor 
humidity. Sensible that all this had come of the simple use of two 
or three pills at_bed-time, and a glass of lemonade in the morning, 
he endeavoured to diffuse the same blessing among hia fellow- 
creatures.” 


4th May, 1734.—Sir James Thornhill, the celebrated painter, 
died this day. His paintings were literally estimated by the square 
yard, like the work of the bricklayer or plasterer. For the pictures 
in the interior of the cupola of St. Paul's he was paid at the rate of 
forty shillings per square yard. It is said that he was so lo 
on his back while painting the great hall 


lying 

at Greenwich Hospital 
that he could never afterwards sit upright with comfort. 

4th May, 1791.—The Pope was this day burnt in effigy at Paris. 

4th May, 1879.—Garcis, the famous gambler, who had so often 
broken the banks at Homburg and Baden, died this day. He began 
his career as a player at the Homburg tables with some 5,000 francs 
in his pocket. Tis audacious design was to break the bank, to gain 
millions, and then to abjure rouge-et-ncir or roulette for ever. For 
upwards of two months he continued to play with extraordinary 
luck, and quitted Homburg in a and four, pursued by the 
“vivats” of the whole population. He abstained from play for two 
years, when he returned to the tables at Baden-Baden. Here he 
freresarva to lose, = os the crpeeroncrsnsicl was a Len 2 re 

g@ for some years in the test penury at Saragossa, he breathe 

hie last there on the above ire 


5th May, 1803.—On this day a boatswain’s boy on the Ganges, 
East Indiaman, was swimming c! to the ship, near the coast of 
Java, when his right leg, and more than half the thigh, was seized by 
a monster shark, which pulled him beneath the water in the presence 
of up s one hundred men, and kept him below for nearly two 
minutes, in which time he had torn off the leg and thigh. The boy 
once more made his roof saecigeaer on the surface of the water, and the 
shark turned upon his back, with jaws again extended, to finish his 
prey, when a lad from a boat struck him with a boat-hook, and with 
the same instrument the wounded lad on board. He had 
lost a vast deal of blood. The stump was dreadfully lacerated, and 
the bone so splintered, as to require amputation close to the hip joint. 
The poor fellow recovered within three months, and the fleet, in 
compassion for the oase, subscribed upwards of £280 for him. 

5th May, 1802.—Cleopatra’s coffin, the head of the Theban ram, 
and other ptian curiosities this day arrived in London. 

6th May, 1795.—A law this day came into operation imposing a 
tax of a guinea on wearing hair-powder. This produced at one time 
£20,000 per annum. The tax was repealed 24th June, 1869, when it 
yielded about £1,000 a year. 


6th May, 1536.—Anne Boleyn this day dates her last letter 
to Henry Vill. from her doleful prison in the Tower :—“ But if you 
have already determined of me, and that not only my death, but an 
infamous slander, must bring you the enjoying of your desired 
bappiness, then I desire of God that he will pardon your great sin 
therin, and likewise mine enemies, the instruments thereof, and that 
he will not call you to a strict account for your unprincely and cruel 
usage of me, at his general judgement-seat, where both you and 
myself must shortly appear, and in whose judgement, I doubt not, 
whatsoever the world may think of me, mine innocence shall be 
openly known, and sufficiently cleared.” 

6th May, 1862.—A thunder-storm, having its centre about Newark, 
this day burst over England. Hailstones were reported to have 
fallen on this occasion measuring six inches in circumference, and 
weighing four ounces. 


7th May, 1841.—Thomas Barnes, under whose editorship The 
Times became the greatest of newspapers, died this day at the age 
of fifty-six. It is said Barnes wrote very few leaders, but spent his 
skill in appointing subjects to able act Hey and in trimming and 
amplifying their productions, 

7th May, 1858.—Napoleon’s tomb, and the house in which he 

ved, at Longwood, St. Helena, were this day sold to Napoleon III. 


“ Musing on power, departed glories gone, 
The Grog pee conqueror, stands Na; leon. 
Dark is that rock, yet darker still his Ww, 
Where chained ambition sits despairing now. 
Gloomy the sky, yet gloomier far his fate, 
The fiery desolator, desolate!” 


7th May, 1842.—An earthquake occurred this day at St. Domingo, 
demolishing the town of Cape Haytien, and destreying, it was 
calculated, not fewer than 10,000 lives. A fire broke out afterwards, 
blowing up the powder azine, and with it the remnant of in- 
habitants who had escaped the earthquake. 


8th May, 1765.—Women were formerly burnt alive for coining 
and oneal tay 4 their husbands, as was the case with Mary Norwood, 
for poserning. er husband at Axbridge, in Ivelchester, on this date, 
pursuant to her sentence.—" There being a 
the wood on the pile being quite dry, the fire burnt with amazing 
fury, notwithstanding which great part of her could plainly be per- 
ceived for near half an hour. Her shrieks pierced the very soul ; and 
nothing could be more affecting than to behold, after her bowels fell 
out, the fire flowing between her ribs, and issuing out at her ears 
and mouth. In short, it was a sight so terrible, that great numbera 
turned their backs and screamed out, not being able to witness 80 
horrible a spectacle.” 

8th May, 1854.—Ca tain Barclay Allardice, a noted athlete and 
pedestrian, died this day. In his 16th year he walked, “fair toe and 
heel,” 6 miles an hour, When 22, he walked 300 miles in 5 oppres- 
sively hot days in June. In the same year he completed the per- 
formance of walking 90 miles in 214 successive hours, on a bet of 
5,000 guineas. This he accomplished in 68 minutes within time, 
without being greatly fatigued Some years later he undertook to 
walk 1,000 miles in 1,000 successive hours, a mile within each hour. 
He began his course at Newmarket at midnight on lst June, and 
completed it at 3 p.m. on 12th July. About ‘£100,000 was staked upon 
this issue. This great amateur athlete was a frank, honourable man, 
in universal esteem among his neighbours, and distinguished him- 
self not a little as a promoter of agricultural improvements. 
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APROPOS DE BOTTES. 


My ledy has the prettiest toots 
That ever lady had; 
My lady wears the sweetest 
boote— 


They nearly drive me mad. 


No vulgar tassels hang thereby, 
No dirty rosettes trick; 
Her heels are neither short nor 


high, 
Her pt nor thin nor thick. 
Her foot is neither long nor 


sho 
But beautiful to see ; 
In fact, exactly what it ought 
In shape and size to be. 


I would I were the zround upon 
Which this my lady fteeads; 


Then, if her lovers fe’ 


ereoD, 

I'd break their ugly 
heads. 

And when her dainty step 
I'd feel 


As o'er my face she stole, 
Id kiss her pretty little 


heel, 
And bless her little sole. 


The Graces three surpass 
her not, 
So stately is ber 
As though the Hindoo 


water-pot 
She bore upon her head. 


I never see that pretty foot, 
Without a silent sigh; 

I never scan that little boot 
Without a moistened eye. 


It makes me wretched that for me 
She's far too rich and fair; 

And it's very hard, of course, to see — 
O bother !—dash it !—there! 


SS ed 


DRAUGHTS—RULES OF GAME. 


Tuts is a favourite amusement in the suburbs, greatly promoted by 
rry builders, and the rules are that you commence by sitting down in 
ont of your fire in the drawing-room. You will then find the draught 
o great that you have to hold on in order to prevent ascending the 
fhimuey. You next move away to the far corner, but the window bas 

en so built that ee are in a direct line between that and the door. 
Vith your coat-collar turned up, and your hair bristling, you move 
o another corner; but wherever you may place yourself the result 

the same, and the game terminates either by your retiring to the 
itchen, or else sitting in the centre of the room, with two railway 
ug@, an umbrella, and a greatcoat, with a countenance like that of 
Ajax defying the lightning. It is a good game—for the builders. 


QUITH A _ NOVELTY. 
£5:5:0— 


md “Tas Sirorsp Awarp or Mznir” qill be given to the first 
ouple who get married through the introduction afforded them by 
Toomen's Maramonm. Acancy.” Address, giving date of mar- 
age, ett.— 


Address—TOOTSIE, ‘MATRIMONIAL AGENOY,” 
« Siorzams,"’ 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


YOUNG LADY, aed 19, wishes to correspond with a gentle- 

-&. man, not over 24. She is tall, good looking (by g accounts), 
nd has an income of £700 perannum. As regards gentleman, he must 
p pretty good looking. and must send photo, or no notice will: be taken. 
ddress—" Maup,”“ TooTsiE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The S:operies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


GENTLEMAN, considered very handsome and affectionate 
-& just inherited a fortune of £2,000 per annum, wishes to correspon 
ith a nice young lady, with a view to marriage. Replies to contain 
otos, which will be exchanged and returned. Address—O. M., 
4 wigs MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
pndon, . 


HIGHLY ACCOMPLISHED YOUNG LADY, with £500 Leg? 

annum, 184, tall, very good looking, dark brown eyes, very amiable, 
versally said to bea pe esd girl,” wishes to meet with a gentleman, 
h view to matrimony. Photos exchanged. Strictest secrecy. Address— 
HERRY,” “TooTsIEs MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


TALL, NICE LOOKING YOUNG LADY, 19, between dark 
and fair, thoroughly domesticated, a good cook, and plays both 
lin and piano, wishes to meet with a gentleman who is tempered 
musical. Lady @ year. No letters answered but.those 
ining photos, which will be carefully returned. Address—‘ Miss A.” 
regis MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Bloperies,"’ 99 Shoe Lane, 


HANDSOME AND ACCOMPLISHED YOUNG GENTLE- 
MAN, 21, @ first-class violin player, with an income of £400 (now 

ing), would like to geben yee with an accomplished youn lady 
20 to 5S, possessing a small income. Photo required as a sign of 
faith. Address—A. F. W., “TooTsie'’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


XOUNG LADY, fair, and very warm-hearted, wishes to meet 
with a gentleman, one in the theatrical profession preferred, who 
appreciate a jolly little woman fora helpmate. Address—"‘ GENUINE,” 
8 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Bloperies,” 99 Bhos Lane, 


WEET-TEMPERED YOUNG LADY, aged 18, with £250 a 
far, would like to correspond with a gentleman, aged about 20, with 
pe eaincey. Le pao and plenty of money indispensable, 

ay 1 ey,” “ ” 
a, isbn os TRIMONIAL AGENCY, he Bloperies, 


NG GENTLEMAN (orphan), juet come of age, with com. 
ble income, wishes to vores = alady with ate to matri- 
must be a good housekeeper, and fond of travelling. The 
n is tall, fair, and conside good-looking, and would prefer 
eaitaace “Address “Su Ge ce “Roce e Mammackee 
a wmce, ress —J. +» “ TOOTSIE'S TRIMON: 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. ae 


E.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and vost-free, to 
opened, to the parties interested, ali letters received in 
@ above advertisements. Advertisements already received, 
a ot appear above, will appear as s00n as space admits. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*.° It has come to the knowledge of A. S10! Esq., M.P., that 
e 5 +» MP. 
there are those who doubt the peices of the 5 part published 
from numerous ce ties ac ing the receipt of his “ Awanp 
ov Menrr.” A. Siopzn, Esq.,T.W.M., wishes to assure his that 
every letter that has been published under the title of “ Eprror’s 
Letren-Box" is bond fide, and a Prise o £100 the “ AwaRD or 
Menrr" itself will be given to anyone can prove the contrary. 


4 GiEpHow Garpens, Sour Kensixotox, 13 April, 1886. 
Sir Epuunp Henperson begs to acknowledge, with many thanks, 
the “ Awanp or Menir” conferred upon him G Atty Storer. Sir 
Edmund fully sprees the kindly and courteous spirit in which 
this compliment has been paid him, and wishes continued success 
to ALLY SLopen’s amusing Paper. 


- Savoy Tararnrs, April 14th, '86. 
MINENCS,—I am deeply honoured by the es consideration 
you have shown in conferring on me the “ Awasp or Merit” and 
the never-to-be-sufliciently-envied title of F.0.S. 
esteem it highly. Your faithful friend, 
H. E. Atty JESSIE SING PITTI-BOND, 


a ‘i A se 1 Grosvenor Squane, 14/4/86, 
z4R Siz,—l am Mr. Howard Vincent, C.B., M.P., to 
acknowledge the receipt of the framed certificate which you have 
been so good as to send him. I am, dear Sir, yours faithfully, 

“ Atty SLoper, Esq. THOS. WM. PARKIN. 


Sazen Lonce, Ricumonp Pax, 14th April, 1886, 
Paorzssor Sir Richard Owen presents his respectful compliments 
to Miss Auty Store, and his best thanks for her “ Award a. Merit,” 
which he hopes to prove worthy of. 


I assure you I 
PER. 


“Tue Pzopze,” 110 Stranp, Lonpon, 14th April, 1886. 

Your Most Exce,tgnt ExceLLency,—My revered father laboured 
under the impression that we were descended from a Sir Beuf de 
Karlicle, who came from no one knows where, and went no one 
knows whither. Never having been able to trace our genealogy 
et an eminent buccaneer mentioned with approval by Charles 
Kingsley—that glorious ancestor was eventually Bene at the yard- 
arm for piracy, I believe—I did not place much faith in the touching 
legend. Now, however, I am convinced of its truth by receipt of 
bar most distinguished “ Awarp or Menir.” Need I say that it will 

handed down as an heirloom to generations of Vagabonds yet to be 
born—and which will not be born, I devoutly trust? Need I say 
that it will occupy the most prominent place in my Ancestral Halls ? 
Need I say that my beautiful boys will be taught to regard yours as 
considera ly more than brothers? All these things go without the 
saying, and therefore I say them. Believe me, your Excellent 
Excellency, that the splendid honour you have conferred upon me, 
ranks far higher in my estimation Gan the whole of my other 
decorations put together. Ever on devoted disciple, 

HOMAS CARLISLE 
(The First and Only Unprofessional Vagabond). 


“Tugs Gaaraic,” 190 Stranp, April 18th, 1886. 

My Dear Mr. Stopen,—I never imagined it would be my privilege 
to write to you; but as you have been good enough to make me an 
“Awarp or Mearirt,” the least I can do is to acknowledge its safe 
arrival. As I have nine sons, your Award has been the subject of 
much discussion, and caused some little difference of opinion—the 
elder ones muttering, “ Like his d——d impudence,” “ Send it back,” 
“Chuck it behind the fire;” the younger having a free fight who 
should sess it; and eventually it fell into the hands of the 
youngest, aged eleven (one of your greatest admirers), and an 
advocate for a “half-holiday” every day in the week, and is duly 
in a place of honour next the Portrait of his deceased and 
ever-to-be-lamented bull pup “ Pincher.” The only inconvenience I 
suffer at present, from the honour thrust upon me, is having letters 
addre: me with the words (as yet unknown) F.O.S. after my 


name. Yours, with great respect, 
; Brew "WILLIAM LL, THOMAS, 


THE PLEA OF A CRIMINAL. 
From His Own Point or Visw. 


My crimes are of the deepest dye, 
My hands with gore are rubious, 
From Treason down to Felony 
T've stuck at nothing dubious. 
My case demands a virtuous tear, 
A tear of scalding bb a 
You have a sad example here 
Of Misdirected Energy. 


I’ve been as bad as bad could be, 

A villain in the direst sense, 
And yet, to speak impartially, 

My sphere I've filled with excellence. 
Such qualities as mine would grace 
a my seounes been missed) 

° very, very lofty place 

is Buninaat Philanthropist. 

Because the brain that could conceive 

Such artful frauds, the hand that wrought 
Such daring deeds, T should believe 

To be of a superior sort. 

These legs that were so swift to flee 

When Justice thundered on behind, 
Would bear me just as speedily 

On errands of a virtuous kind. 

Then Fate's decree with me bewail, 

Weep, weep, the true vocation missed 
So great a Rogue could hardly fail 

To make a great Philanthropist! 


————+.——_— 


FROM CLUB-LAND. 


Ir was 4 p.at. on a bright, beauteous spring afternoon, and in the 
smoking-room of the Bachelors’ Club, Piccadilly, that the dread 


was perpetrated. moe ; 
Amid @ brvatbiend silence one of Mr. G.’s most Eligible Eligibles 
got ups stood up, and in that position propounded his preposterous 
roblem. 
Pre Why,” cried the Wicked One, “ why is a lady, when—a—she has 
mawwied a fellah, like one of those—a—confounded things fellahs 
cawwy about with ’em at the seaside—a camp-stool, you know?” 
The Eligibles to an Eligible at once “ gave it up.” 
“Why, because, don’t y’ know,” cried the Wicked One, “ the more 
you sit upon her the more hard she is to shut up.” : 4 
The Eligible then shut up himself, whilst the silence was, if 
possible, more breathless. 


~ HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. | 


A Very Harp Case—Armour-plating. 

War 1s Cxoquet Like TeRPsicHore ?—Because it’s a-Muse-meant. 

Tus housebreaker, who broke into a naturalist’s the other night, 
came off with a flea in his ear! : 

On paying a tax-collector the other day, a ratepayer, taking excep- 
tion to a special item in the charge, asked that something might be 
knocked off, whereupon the tax-collector said he should be very 
ha}}7 to knock off his head! , 

‘LHe merchant, who has been for some time bent on pleasure, is at 
last broken! 

Puzase Inn-rorm us—Can a housemaid, dusting the rooms of an 
inn, consider herself most inn-dust-riously employed? 

Can ple who indulge in smoking as well as drinking be called 
Tobacchanalians ? 
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FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tuem Carps, anp How tuey Prayep Tren. 
(Commenced In No. 54.) 


KNAVES OR KINGS.—(Continued). 

“Wao come?" asks Sibyl; and her hand trembles as it rests 
upon the arm of the chair. Her body is bent slightly forward with 
eagerness, and yet she will not rise to go to the window. “Who 
are coming?" 

“Our four 


Knaves,"" cries 
the Queen of 
Hearts. 

She looks 
stedfastly 
through the 
frosted nes, 
while ustelle 
and Adela crowd 
her on either 


side in their 
eagerness to 
view the cava- 
liers, who are 
ploughing their 
way through the 
snow, and are 
still at a consid- 
erable distance. 
The oolour 
leaves Adela's 
cheek, and she 
strains her hair 
back as she 
strives with 
eager eyes to 
recognize the 
one whom she 
‘ so longs to see. 

“It is, it is 
Walter!”  ehe 
ehrieks, 
the dream is 
true!" 

“I don’t see 
Edgar, though,” 
says Rosalind, “ nor yet Jack ;” and she pouts as she turns to Adela, 
and asks, * Do all these men come from your horrid island?” 

“No, no!” cries Estelle joyfully, “there is Arthur Desmond; and 
how handsome he looks! "’ 

“You don’t mean to persuade me,’ says the Queen of Hearts, 
flushing, “that there's no one at all for me? Oh, yes, there’s that 
sulky thing 1 gin z behind. Of course that’s Fred—I mean Mr. 
Brandon. It’s like is impertinence to come here. He can’t possibly 
suppose I care tor him.” 

Sibyl has never left her seat by the fire; she shows only by the 
quivering of the muscles of her mouth the excitement ehe feels. 

“Come, Sib,” cries Estelle, kindly, as she lays her hand upon the 
other’s arm. “ Here is yet a fourth—it must be Cousin Douglas, or 
Sir Douglas Haughton, I suppose I should say. See, here they come, 
round the sweep, and he is pointing out the track: who else can it 
be? None of the others have ever been here.” 

But Sibyl shudders and shrinks farther back into the cushions of 
her chair, covering her face with her handkerchief. ‘ No, no, no!" 
she sobs; “I cannot think it—I dare not believe it. There is no one 
for me—no one in the whole world! I am alone.” 

“ Here they come! here they are!" cries Rosalind, as she waves & 
filmy pocket-handkerchief. 

“ Pull down the blind,” cries Sibyl sternly. 

“  What—what—pull—what /" stammers Rosalind, dismayed. 

Sibyl crosses the room, without so much as a glance at the four 
visitors now rapidly approaching, and with sharp hand decisively 
pulls down the blinds. ‘It is my house, Miss Grahame,” she says 
severely; ‘and you must obey the wishes of your hostess. These 
gentlemen—whoever they may be—will not be admitted. My ser- 
vanis have already their instructions in case of such an attempt 
being made.” 

“Yes,” says Estelle; “but when we agreed to be Knightetses, we 
didn’t think that the gentlemen were on their way home.” 

“ Besides, you know,” puts in Adela, “ King Arthur was married.” 

Sibyl turns away and rests her head wearily against the tall oak- 
carved chimneypiece, her eyes bent wistfully upon the smouldering 
logs; and Rosalind takes the opportunity, with a roguish look at her 
two friends, to open the door noisrelessly, and leave the room. 

Estelle and Adela envy her her courage, and look at each other 
silently, then at the door doubtingly ; but Rosalind, a spoilt girl, who 
fears nothing and dreads nobody, is of a wholly different disposition 
to these others. : 

Sibyl remains motionless, and Estelle and Adela, their arms about 
each other’s waists for sympathy, stand half-way between the shaded 
window and the closed door, listening eagerly for any sound which 
may tell of the arrival of the cavaliers. 

The snow deadens the sound of the horses’ hoofs, and they are thus 
unable to 
hear what is 
passing out- 
side. he last 
the suspense 
becomes un- 
bearable, and 
with such 
glances as 
mischievous 
school - girls 
might throw 
at a nodding 
schoolmis- 
tress, they 
cross the 
room on tip- | 


toe. 

Sibyl sees 
them, but she 
has not the § 
heart to bid | 


“ Pails down the bliads.” 


closes behind 
them; and 
she speaks 
with the ex- 
rience of 
er terrible 
sorrow. 
“Silly moths! 
they will 
singe their 
wings. What ' 
girl ever yet condescended to learn by the experience of others ? 
Well, at any rate, I have done all I could to shield them from the 
consequences of their blind confidence.’ ; 
While Siby] thus communes with herself, gazing still at the blazing 
fire, the door opens very softly, and a tall handsome man, whose faco 
is browned by exposure to tropical suns, gently crosses the room, the 
thick carpets deadening the sound of his footsteps as effectually as 
the snow outside had that of his horse's hoofs, and stands by Sibyl’s 
side ere she was aware that any one had entered. 


(To be continued next week). 


« By Biby1s side” 
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HAD 
His Riverence (facetiously inclined). Pat, d’ye hear yer Mother call! 


“She wondered would he, like a brusque s«ldier of for- 
tune, unexpectedly enter her presence with jingling spurs 3 
and ng eword, and, trooper-like, swear by his scars : - 
Feceived in mavy a battle. that he would have a kiss from iQ 1. Kim 
_ those pretty lips—and take one He did '—A Tottie Note. ¢ycunious 


oF 2%, = = = oe . i 


ly, kn t di the I 2 aunt is particularly punctual 3. As for asking his landlady to get then cleaned 
ly is, os pho Mt dnesosl bard we were and prim, and if she hates one x more or advance him "bus fare, it is out of -he question, 


from his aunt to come to-d+y aud see her, and not t » be are dirtv, and it is now 1230, and = she has had with him—it is 
later than 2 o'clock; whicl»being interpreted means a ives at Folh«m, and he lodges at matter of arrears. 
good dinner and a tip of a fiver, her usual custom. Brownlow Btreet, W.C. 


New SIR, LET ME 
GNE EMAPOLISH ( £ 
TO SHOW YOU WHAt 
ITLL pol 


:$ doosed ” eo then usual, when he recsives aninvitaton than another it is dirty voots, and his cer- for he has jast had a few ee _— Laos or _ 
she 


acs He aniers out, nl Leitchary Abs Me do, when & Th 
It will, indeed, be hard lines if this sweet young South | ucki:y sees aman who cleans boots for nothing : 
_Kenaingtonite’s pictar- isn't hung on the line. to show the superiority of his blacking. 


hm Deaty ST eet ic cnsing | 
nake at the Em caus 
texror behind the scenes. 


== ~~ : == 
———— 


es 


WHICH ACCOUNTS FOR THE DEPRESSION OF TRADE. 
Enter young giant (considerably over sx feet). Will you measure me for one of 
your guines Spring suits? See it’s a good fit,and mind you send it to my adéress 
(ten miles off) by to-morrow night, or I shall have to return it. 


London: Printed by DauzizL Broruers, at thelr Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published for the Propriotor, by W. J. SINKING, at “The Sloperies,” 99 Bhoe Lane, E.0.—Baturday, May 1, 188. =~. 
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ROYAL ACADEMY ENVY. 


Lir.t d.jccted Swell Artist. And they've hung that fellow on the lize! | This is the policeman who never ran in 
Second Ditto. Ought tz have ironed bim afterwards, and taken out the creases. anybody Lag in bimeelf or a chanze. 


